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8 BEGINS THE S8TORY

’f‘ Chester and Christopher
s were raised together, and
her fother died they vgmrrie §
Upecnnse  she loved him  on
3¢ Ao loved her; he because he
her, didn't lova an body elne,
oould uao the money the arrange-
gl brought Aim, On their Mmer-
she learna the truth and folls

may live the life of a Bachelor

pand fs. frienda erpected. A
Heriot throws herself in his

- and Marie experiences a groy-
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oy i k known ‘as
stion for Dakers,

; ,:f:: a !r'!md of her husband,

ie on refurning home in gaddaned

"u (Chria' moroseness, but at her

ligation that she lacks Mra,

eriol's power fo moay him, Chria

g to 8t Andrews for golf with his

companions, leaving her dis-

alate. In o mofortrip throuph

amols ey with the faithful Feathers

lets him know some of her hurt

Joeling toward Chris Thfg have a

ws day, marred only by meet-

Mrs. Heriot at an inn. Another

to the country im els  Aunt

to write rebukingly to Chrix

neglecting Marie, he dear old

is worried. Meanwhile aa thu

,.!u homaward, according to a wire

by uach. she goes off boat-+

on the Thames w th Feathers,

sho pitica for hia homeliness

loneliness.

AND HERE IT CONTINUES

ARIE turned her head obedlently.

an old bridge,
. They were ““ma:e :r:;er thntllt

down to
Y ﬂ‘;l;!n;uulblo for a boat to pass
o th 1t If the occupants bent their
. 7 hrongh and tis up on the
“w:l'll!]!.‘? l‘“ulhzrn sald. ““Mind your

" He guided the boat skiilfully

aughed and raised her head.

Hor soft Lllt" was all roughened by the

w, and one long strand had tum-

Ned down over her shoulder, "
“How old did you tell me you '."."'7

Paathers nsked rather grimly. ‘‘Nine.

ine?""
"?!\":'nr’;r twenty,'’ Marle sald indig-

" 1:'3 and out on the other side.
1 rie

--[J,'e(uu to believe it,"' ha answered.
ifou are only just out of the nr'.hnoI'-.
oom with that enrl hanging down.

o Indicated the fallen lock of hair and
rio hmgim'll alnd blushed as she hur-

fastened It up.
"'%fn tied up ;In a%unk. and Feathers
out the lunch,
‘Huir wanted te do it, but he sald
m, it was her hollday, and she was not
to work at all.

#Laok upon me as & sort of serf or
msil !’ he eald, laughingly. “'Order
pe about; put your foot on my mneck,
for today T am your humble servant.

"Byt only for today!"" sald Marie,
with & quick little sigh.

He looked up sharply.

“What do you mean?"’

Bhe answered quite innocently :

T only meant that I wish good things
‘B 84 not last such a little while, T've
4 pever boen so happy as I nm now.''

“Nover, Mrs, Lawless? Tsn't that
nther a big order?"

Bhe sat up, leaning her chin in the
palm of her hand,

“It's true,"" she said quietly, *'1
wsed to dream about a lot of silly things
that could never really come true, but
this''—sbe looked at the beauty of the
peaceful seene surrounding them,

“I never thought I could
peacefnlly happy as I am now."

Featbers Lad been opening a tin of
toogue, and the knife slipped suddenly,
eotting deeply into his hand.

He gnve a little exclamation of an-

be—sn

wyance, und Marie started up,  “'Oh,
Jou have hurt yourself."
“Nothing, nothing at all."* He

dipped his hand into the water and
burriedly bound it round with a hand-
berchief.  “'Ieavens, don't look #o
seared ! It's nothing to whnt has hap-
ed when we've been camplng out!
¢ tent we were slecping in collapsed
o us one night and we were nearly
mothered, 1 should have been but for
Chris—ha hauled me out."
! “Did he?' her face grew wistful,
‘Chris Is vers fond of you,'' she said.
Feathers shrugged his shoulders,
"Oh, we get on very well together."
Ho went on prepnring the luncheon,
ind when it waw ready he rose to his
fit and mode her @ snlaam.
"The feast is werved, fair lady "
He had tied the champagne bottle to
the side of the boat, letting it dangle
the water, and he drew ft carefully
% and released the cork, letting it fly
P into the trecs overhead with a tra-
[mendous report,
I# laughed ke & child; she was
 happy today that everything pleased
B amused her,
Feathers filled two glasses and hand-
¥ one to her, holding out his own In a

";l;?,!our tutore happiness,” he said
Maris flushed o little,
o yours,'"" ghe said tremulously,
—and to many happy returns of
"8 very happy day.'*
Feathers winced as 1f sho had hurt
fm, but he answered lghtly :

Well, why not? = Wu can come
BIn tomorrow, if you like. Wise
(#opie take advantage of the sunshine
this country.*

o face paled; she put the glaas
OWI untouched,  Then ahruptly she
W the crumped telegram from  her
ek aidd gave it to b,

Mr. Dakers, this came this morn-

Ie tonk it wonder S 1 !
llf'lh'rl it back, Ly Y i
"Why didn'e you tell me?'" he mshed
8 did ot answer, and Lie went on a
VSt mngrlly: *You should Linve stayed

horm-’. Mrs, Lnwless, why didn't you

I me? W could ensily have can-
led our arrangements,'’

€ mnswerod Lum wwen, In s lttle
Illll'l!' whisper ;

* uve—hecauso T wanted to come
th ye'

gnu dhere followed a long silence.
BEbrokon suve for the soft coving of &
vorl pigeon in the troes overhead,

eathery was knecllng on the grassy
In to which  the punt was moored.
b hend g ltele downbent, his brows
Wrlously frowning.

All ler life Marie remembered him
hl! louked then, such a big, very mas-
ndM min, with his great shoulders

ugly head, his jaw thrust out fn an
. Lllulu line, and yet—thero scomeil

¢ wiuething  strangely  helpless
ml.“ him, sgmething that seemed to
Fadict the nngry tono in which he
Just spoken,
od l:': quite auddenly he looked up
A “ir eyes met, Marie's hot and
. Iﬂilml though she eould not have
Piblned why, and hig teying so hard

\ dlw betray the agitation that was
“lng him,
¢ You angry with me?'' she fal-
. "'Oh, don't be angry with me."
LﬁWorlnl hier face with her hands,
h‘ll‘ll into teurs,

athers got up abruptly and stood
l'h:"md head staring down stream.

Fiver was flowing wwiftly just
i And it was carrying with it

: oy boat which some oue had
¥ &l out of 4 newspaper.
lhﬁrn followed {ts pawsage mie-

lly. It seemed wymholical of
Oldurlng the last ten years, dur-
nch he had jurt allowed himaelf
“hlpleuly with the tide, untii
toaen he stood face to face with

ter of the hidden rock of a

PR

lg‘il:’le':..-{mpliclty and desperates unhap.

Feathers was no fool, and h
quite well that Marie's tears w:r:nm":
outcome of all she had suffered since
her marriage.

8he had looked for love and happl-
ness, and had found neither. Hhe had
been flung hack on herself and his
friendship, und in her gratitude for the
Iml?-: he had done to try to cheer her
she had magnificd her aNection for him.

He did some swift thinking as be
stoodd there, hin face resolutely turned
frnlp her as she sat orying desolately,

Every instinet of his manhood was
to take her in his arms and comfort her,
but he knew that such bappiness was
not for blm—ecoujd never b for him.

After o moment he went hack to the
deserted lunch, His face was whita,
tut he made a desperats effort to speak
cheerily.

“And this {8 the day we wera golng
to enjoy so much! You wiil never come
out with me any more now I have been

-foieo_:o_a,w-//'

THE GUMPS—Times Have Changed Since Father Was a Boy $ : :
. o £ Bo¥
TELL You SoMETHING WHEN | WAS A LITTU YOU'RE DOING A LOT
SAY~ LOOK WERE NoUNG n'."i'i:— PON'T PUT AMY MORE MEAT | WAS GLAD To ENT ANYTHING BETTER NOW PAW AINY
<MAN = You TYOP PIGaING ON YouR PLATE “THAN Nou CAM ! QOY= \ DIONT QET MEAT Y SINCE You're
THE CENTRE QUY OF “twAY e | EAT E\THER =~ YouR ARE BVERY DAY E\THER = | DION'T oV
BREAP = You ENT A | BGGER “THAN_ ‘Yoyr STOMAcH- MAVE CREAM FoR MY COFrEE LIVING  WITH
THE CRUSY D[: \T'S  JUST SINFUL Yo G rigr i A Bben X us 2
Too - WASTE wOOD- — QoY WAS SKIM MUK AND

such a brute. Mrs. Lawless, won't on
have some of this jum eandwich before
the wasps consume it all?'"

Marie dried her tears, and laughed
nnd cried again.

‘I'm so sorry; I don‘t know why 1
wns siech g hniy. No; don't look a*
me; I'm so ashamed,"’

She leaned over the gide of the punt
and bathed her eyes in the cool water,
urrinf them on Feathers' silk hand-
kerchief, which ha put within her rench,
: He went on calmly serving out the
unch and talking about anything that
came into his head.

“Last time I was here (t came on to
pour cats and dogs just na we'd started
lunch! 'There was lobster mayonnalse,
1 remember, and a fine mexs it was in,
We'ra luckier toduy. ‘There isn't n
cloud. Do you like cream? Yeu, I
remember you said you did when we
lunched at Mrs, Costin's inn."

He gave Marie pleaty of time to re-
cover herself, A great sigh of relief
escaped him when ot last she looked up
and similed,

“All right now?"
os L

“And U'm quite forgiven?'

‘IE wasn't your fault! You know it
wasn't,"*

“Well, we won't argue! Mrs, Law-
less, if you don't drink that chame
pagne 1 shall bave to come and make

you," |
Muarle drank some of it, and it did heri
good,  The color stole slowly back to

her cheeks,

They talked trivialities for the re-
mainder of the meal, and then Feathers |
gravely washed up and stowed the re-
iunins of the feast away in the hamper,

“We'll go on to Henley for tea,"
he sald, “and you'll see the house-
bonts, I came down to ong three years
ago with n house party. Chrls and
Atking were there as well, By the|
way, 1 had n note from Atkins last

night.*"
Marfe flushed. *'1

“Did  you?"
~hould like to see him again,'' he sald,
Well, whﬂ‘ not? Now Chris is home

]

we must make up some dinner parties
i theatre parties.'

She looked away. ‘‘He's not home
vet,"'

“*No; but he will be. You'll find him
looking for you when we get back, and
vitdy to break my head for having taken
you out."’

Do you think 507" Her volce wau
coldly contemptuous, and Feathers hur-
riedly tried another subject,

“The thing to do In a punt 1a to go
to sleep.  llave you ever slept in a
punt fn a backwater llke this? No?
Then you've missed half the joys of life.
Come out on the bunk o minute and let
e areange those cushions,™

e held his hand to Ler, but she
nvolded it, and stood] wutehing stlontly
us he made a great business of plumping
ap the cushlons and sprewding his coat
for her to lie on.

“There you are! TIsan't that great?
Mind, you'll upset the whole show "

He tightened the meorings a lttle and
inoked down at her with a strained
amlle,

Muaris had gone back to the punt and
dragged a cushion beneath ber dark
hend,

Feathers sat down on the grass, his
back to a tree, and prmlumj a pipe,
wlhilch he gravely lit.

“1've had this pipe four rf'_mrn." he
snld,  ""Chris says it's a disgrace to
civillzation, but [ like it! You don’t

ming I I smoke?’’

“'No, please do, "

She closed her eges, not from nny
wish to sleep, but to avoid talking.
There waus a little fear at the back of
her mind which she could not eapture or
retro!(nlw.

Why had she erled? Why was it
now that when Chris was on his way
home—perhaps was already In ne-
don—there was no Joy in her heast,
only dread?

It was very stili there in the back-
water, Now nand then a bird darted
down from the trees overhead and
skimmed the elenr water with a flash
of brown wings; or some little creature
stirred in the rushes, splashing the water
and sending out ever-widening clreles
to the opposite bank.

Feathers sat motlonless, his nrms
folded, puffing nt his pipe, bis eyes fixed
on Marle's face. |

Such a ehtld! Such a child! 'i‘l:nt|
was alwanys his compassionate thought|
of her:; and yet—those tears she I|||'-!|
shed just wow hod ot been u child's

tears, but n woman's, |
Ho was afraid to question himself,
afratd to read the nanswer which he

knew was there in his leart, but kis
eves woarched the soft cornees of her
face with passlonute longing, ) (

Was shie asleep?  Somehow he did not
hink she was.  And yet he was glad of
these moments in which he might look
at bher without having to hold the mask

hefore his face—for this litle time in |
which she seomed to be his own, ‘
e had long known that he loved her
and hnd accepted the fact as philosoph -
jcally as he lind [
other frontes and disappointments of |
“-
hlhlri.lfwaa meunt to be! e could not
have helped or prevented it, even had
he wished. She was his friend’s wife¥
and there was not one disloyal thought
in Fenthers' heart as he sat there, and
us his pipe grew cold, and dreamed with
his oves on lttle Marle Celeste,
Thers was o gramophone
womewhere in- the distance, and the
cnter between lent (v p softness anl
melody that was undeserved, It grew
clearer and clearer as the boat carrying
it cnme up wtream, and presently
Fenthers conld distinguish the words of
the song:
I Aroam of the day [ met ¥ou;
1 drowin of the light divine
That ahane In your tender eycs, love,
When Arst they louked In mine
I dream of the ross You Muve ma,
1 dream of our Isst farewsil,
I dream of the silent longing
That only the heart can tell-—
Fenthers had a healthy scorn for all
things sentimental, but he found him-
velf listening till the boat had pussed
on nnd the song vanished again ioto
H“l'lln't‘.

playing

He looked at his wateh then—It wus
§ o'clock. It thay started ot oneo thiy
conlid not possilily get hoine before half-
pagt 7 oor 8, he knew, and recklessnesy

closed down upon b, )

It wus his lase day! Why not snateh
all the hours possible? What could it
matter to Chris if he lost o little of his

wife's compuny?

OONTINUED MONDAY

aceepted the many| =

GASOLINE ALLEY—Saturday Activit

SOMEBODY’S STENOG—She Doesn’t Need Him

HOLY HOOCH!
How Do ‘"R
FILE THIS
LETTER ?

ONCE MORE. |

MARY, TVE EXPLAINED
FILING To “You A

MILLION TIMES. AlOW
COME HERE AAND TLL
SLIP Yoy THE How

WHAT 1S 1T AGAIA THIS
AMORMING, STUPID 7
TROT OUT THE QUESTIONS,

Z'TEACHER

1S LISTEMING,

WONT “TOU EXPLAIN
TO ME.YAGS:::D 1
HOow “ToU

THE BOsSs WANTED

THIS EATRYY MADE

. a Cop rright. 1021, by Pubile Lsdger Compan
A AV T SEEN "OUR \[ OH-ER -THANKS! ~ OF REAHLY, T GET
: PENCIL T SURE! THERE B\ THE WA'Y, (‘fEM(JL)(J;H EYERCISE WITH

‘DUCHESS, 1 AM
THIAKING OF
STARTING A
CLASS 1N PHYSICAL
CULTURE HERE 1A

THE WORKsS .,

ey

THE "DUMBELLS" '
RouND HERE AIOW.

The Young Lady Across the Way

It Grandma Had Been Wearing Her Other (Glasses This

Would Never Have Happened

SCHOOL DAYS

The young lady across the way
rays she guesses her father must be
fmproving at his golf as she over-
heard bim say he went around in
08 last weok but was up to 71 to !
day, but he didn't seem very well |
satisfied with Lis progress, |
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A PERFECTLY CoRGEoUS
PUNCH oF
AUTUMN

GRoWING oUT

oF THis OLD

Hey ' woTcHA
THINK YER

PETEY—Ain’t Football Rough

Tameaac PO

ouT THERE,

VY-
AT Tws  TwaT
\E

yoo cor oor AT LU
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ME WE 5
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Yep— You 60T A
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OFF WiTh TWe. OLD LOVE =

OH Wit The mexw.

"By C. A. Voight
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—LOooK OUY

Boy—— Loox
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THEY'VE €oT HiM '
—THEY'VE GOoT HIM Y
NO = THERE HE

— OH DEAR— Now
HES Down— com "

ies

s
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SISTERS Bo

2, LT
% 4 m iﬂ" i‘l'g ]
AN 1 TELLS
MISTA WALT, IF
HE DON'T NAME
Him ABRAHAM

LINCOLN, THOMAS
JEFFERSON'S A

GOOD NAME !

THAT FOR A

N
Fls NAMED ROLLO-
| ALwAYS LIKE

Y

.

1O MERCY NO!
A NOUNG ROLLO

To ME AND HE WAS
A REGQULAR LITTLE

Ime !
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A NAME FOR SKEEZIX THAT
HAS AN AWFULLY ARISTOCRATIC A A

I'VE THOUGHT OF

MY GOODHESS.) = How
CAN You 60 To SLEEP AT

SUCH AN
EXCITING

|
1
1
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V/ Yes BUT HE

/ EVERY SO OFTeN
MAN WANTS TO
LOAD N ABouUT
TEN PEOPLE.

THEN WHATS WE °
GOING To DO?

HE'S ALL ALONE ¢

e

JWON'T BE HAULING | SOMETHING To DO
AROUND A LOT OF
EXTRA SPACE WHEN

AND THiS LITTLE
DO NGGER HERE HAS

WITH THE CARBURERR | ~
| DON'T KNOW JUST '

l|[
WHATLL SHE Do? 1
S0 SAYS HES
HAD HIS UP To
87!




